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Then prithee now give attention awhile, 
A ſquize near Briſtol did live, as we hear, 


Who courted a lady both charming and fair, 


For two years together, but ſcornful ſhe prov'd, 

And never would ſhew him one token of love, 
His paſſion was more than he well could bear, 

Sometimes by himſelf he would fall in deſpair. 


- With tears in his eyes many times he did cry, 


Be kinder, dear jewel, or elſe I ſhall die. 

Then oftentimes he to her chamber did go, 
And begg'd of this lady ſome favour to ſhow, 
But all his endeavours ſtil} proved in vain, 

He could not the leaſt of her favour obtain. 

This lady was ſcornſul to him, as we hear, 

But yet in her heart ſhe loved him dear; 
But gave him croſs anſwers, her fat her to pleaſe, 
So that this poor gentleman never took eaſe, 

His love was ſo great that he could it not bear, 
Which drove him quite to the point of deſpair, , 
Reſolved he was, if ſhe'd not be his wie, 

With a doſe of ſtrong poiſon to finiſh his life, 
In the heighth of his paſſion he quickly did hiz 


Vato a young doctor that lived hard by; 


Mis words were, Doctor, I am in great need, 
A doſe of ſtrong poiſon I muſt have with ſpeed, 
The doctor ſaid, You ſhall have no poiſon here, 


Without ycu will give an account what tis for: 


Sir, there may be danger of ſuch things as theſe, 

Pray give me 2 reaſon for that, if you pleaſe. 9 
Fn tears ſtrait he called the doctor aſide, 

And being together he thus then reply'g : 

Sir, Lam 4n love with a young lady fair, 


But ſhe is both ſcornful, ſharp, and ſevere, 


My torrows are more than a man can endure, . 
There's no man alive/my diſtemper can eure; 
There's none can think of the pains I have, 

This night I'm refolved to go to my grave. 
The doctor {mill'd, and made this reply 
Sir, 'tis a ſcandal for love to die; : 
A woman's a thing that may quickly be | 
So be ruled by me, and we * — 5 1 
J have a fine cordial, that's nice, fine and clear,. 


Ie will quicken your hearts, and your ſpirits chear, 


If * can diſlemble the matter but clean, 
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he POLITICK LOVERS 

Or, The Young Gentleman's Frolick : 

| Outwitting his Smeet heart with a B 
YOU lovers of England, whatever you be, | 


Encampaſs'd with forrow, draw near unto me, 
I'll fing youa ditty, will make you to-ſmile, 


OTTLESSACK. 


Then ſhew her tho bottle, and turn it off quick, 
And tell her 'tis poiſon. tho? nothing but ſack. 


But I'll make a bargain, to which you mult ſtand, 
And give me a paper under your hand, 


That if you get the Lady, when in marriage bound 


That morn you ſhall pay me two hundred pound. 
The young ſpark agreed that it ſhould be fo; 

And learning his leſſon, away he did go, 

And found his fair love in the chamber alone, 

To whom he began thus to make his moan, 

O faireſt of creatures, ſaid he, here behold 

A loyal heart dying, both trembling and cdld, 

O do not deny me, one ſmile let me have, 

Or ſend me down quickly to the ſilent grave. 
The lady ſhe made him this ſcornful reply, 

There's none whe ſpeak on't, for love will die; 

My father's a man I will not diſoblige, 

Then ſtrait from her lover ſhe turn'd in a rage. 

He ſnatch'd up the bottle; and faid, Welcome death, 

In thy fight I'm refolv'd to finiſh my breath; 

Ja this doſe of poifon ſome eaſe will be found. 

He drank it off preſent, and fell to the grouud, 


His eyes open wide, and teeth ſet in his head, 
The young lady fancy'd her lover was dead, 
With ſhrieks and cries down ſtairs ſhe run, 
And cry'd I'm for ever, for ever undone. | 
The father and mother in a fright run up ſtairs, 
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- The lady kiſy'd, him, and thus did reply, 


Come tell me dear jewel, before that you de, 
Who fold you this poiſon? O tell unto me, _ 
If it coſt an hundred pound hang'd he ſhall be. 

He figh'd out his name: It was no ſooner done, 


But ftrait in a rage to the doctor ſhe run; 


Vet nevertheleſs he made ſhift to 


You have murder'd my jewel ; to finiſh the ſtrife, 


Tu have you hang'd If it coſt me my life. 7 mt 


Dear beautiſul lady, the doctor reply'd, 
Be rul'd by your friend, and be ſatisfy'd. 
Il o along with you; if he be alive, | 
I have a fine cordial that will him revive. 

When he came co the houſe; the Squire to ſee“ 


He on a fine couch by the fire did lie. 
Both quaking and ſhaking bis legs as he la). 


W hich made the ſham- doctoa turn, and thus lay: 

Dear madam, I fear the ſquire will die 
W hich made the young lady lament and cry: - 

Ah! if it beſo 1 wlll die- with my dear. 
he doctor faid, madam, be pleaſed to hear: 

Child, here is a thing, If you'll take my advice, 
If that you'll be quick twill be done in a trice. 
Then fend for the parſon before ta- too late, 

And marry him, ſo you may get his eſtate, 

Her parents perſuaded her to do this thing, 
When ſtrait an old parſ:n that minute came in, 
Marry'd they were, tho' the r Was weak. 

peak. | 
When marriage was over and things were done, 


He ſtarted upright, to the lady he run. 


And ſaid, my dear jewel, be not in a fright, 
If you're crots to-day I'll pleaſe you at night, 
The father did ftare, and the mother likewiſe, 


| $0 did the poor lady, with tears in her eyes 


The father and mgther ſmil'd,. tho' being old, 
And gave the thouſdnd pounds in bright gold. 
Saying,when we die you ſhall have more then that. 
For we love a man with a politic pate. | 


He ſaid; my jewel, of with this black, | 
I never kne a 5 was poiſon'd with ſack, 


-- While full flowing bumpers of claret went round, 
He threw the doctor down two hundred pound: 


And ſaid, To my death I ſhall ever love you, 
Becauſe to my end yo uprov'd loyal and srue, 

Soon after the lady grew big with child, 
He ftroak'd her belly, and kiſfing her,ſmil'd. 
Saying, Do you repent, love for being my wife? 
I think. I have poiſon you now ts the life, 
She being deliver'd, he hearing of this, 
He went to the bed · ſide and gave her a Kis. 
And wiſh'd her much joy of her young ſon, 
Sec you, my dear, what the poiſon has done, 

ou young men and maidens, wherever you be, 

Do you but.read theſe verſes you plainly ſhall ſee, 
Ther's many by fortune are leſt in the lurch, 


Which made them burſt out into thund 
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f | Then pray now be careful of loving too much. 
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